*   THE CORONATION    *

the Mall to their seats, which were exactly opposite the
Marble Arch. It was now seven o'clock. Carriages were
already coming and going and amongst other gorgeous
coaches they saw that of Marshal Soult, rather like the
Lord Mayor's, with silver crowns at the corners, and in
the middle a huge silver ring surmounted by another
silver crown. In contrast to the motionless^soldiers were
sailors moying about on top of the Arch, preparing to
hoist the Royal Standard.

At ten the procession started; carriage after carriage
of grand ladies, their hair piled up on the top of their
heads and their feathers set very far back, which looked
extraordinary but was done to allow them to put on
their coronets later. Every lady carried her coronet with
her. Then the Royal Standard was hoisted, the crowd
cheered and the Queen drove out. She was dressed all in
white with a crimson train, her hair piled up on top of
her head, so that she could wear her crown. She looked
very young and very small, perched on a cushion, in the
brilliant sunshine.

When the procession had passed, they left their seats,
walked to the house of an uncle in Sloane Street for
lunch, rested a while and walked back to their seats to
see the procession return. Many of the great ladies had
to meet the Queen, but the crowd was so dense, it was
difficult to get through, and Frances noticed one lady in
Court dress carrying her coronet and walking quietly
through the mob into St. James's Palace.

At last a standard was hoisted on the Abbey to an-
nounce that the ceremony was over. Cannons fired a
salute all round, till Frances felt quite faint with noise
but she roused herself to see the Queen drive back

crowned to the Palace. They then walked to Sloane Street.
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